to the learning ana wisdom or poet ana sage in the public schools of our country. In its four walls live American citizens, who each have the privilege to help make those laws which govern a great nation conceived in the spirit of liberty. That was the idea which grew in my heart during the months in New York. And the new life, with its work, its ideals, lay like a shining road before my feet, before my eyes.
In the spring I went for a brief rest to the country home of one of the settlement houses where I had been preparing myself for my work. The great frame house stood by the side of a rippling bay close to the Long Island shore. There came to the house in that early frosty spring some of the tired workers and leaders in the settlement centre in the city, to take advantage of the peace and quiet not alter him. For [139]4l
